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of Indian             Table
at                             I           Mr,              if
he                                  to convert Mm.              ^
** I am so                        to it," he          "
to convert me to
It is very          of them, of coarse,   It has
me a          deal because they all           the
thing? in their religion ; they give rneits greatest
literature. 1 get acquainted with its best interpre-
tation,         that is very good for me, 1           a
that way."
I          very  comfortable  In  Dorchester
waiting for the conference to          But the
contrast made an Impact upon         that
almost violent. The glittering appointments! the
smooth working of this giant home of luxury!
How dull this automatic and uniform perfection of
service can seem when it is performed professionally
instead of by love! Men and women came
went, sophisticatedj perfectly clothed, but apparently
strangers either to joy or to wonder. From the
ballroom came strains of the latest dance music.
In the restaurant was every gustatory pleasure.
Expensive flowers were everywhere.
Soon my guest came out.   We had to wait a
minute for the car to be called.   We sat in the
At sight of him, was there visible a
of boredom from the faces of some of the
occupants of the hall?   I thought so.         it
have been imagination.   My guest         I
to the realties of Bow, to sorrow, Joy,
service.